PSALM   119                           179

50.  That, my comfort in distress:

That hath brought my life redress.                  loo

51.  Though the proud hath scorn'd me, they
Made me not forsake Thy way;

52.  Thy eternal judgments brought
Joy to my rememb'ring thought;

53.  With great sorrow I am taken,                        105
When I see Thy laws forsaken:

54.  Which have made me songs of mirth,
In this pilgrimage of earth.

55.  Which I mindful was to keep,

When I had forgot to sleep:                           no

56.  Thy commands I did embrace.
Therefore I obtain'd Thy grace.

HETH.    Portio mea, Domine.

57.  Thou, O Lord, art my reward:

To Thy laws my thoughts are squar'd;

58.  With an humble heart I crave,                        115
Thou wilt promis'd mercy have.

59.  I have ruark'd my steps, and now
To Thy ways my feet I bow.

60.  Nor have I the time delayed,

But with haste this journey made,                   120

61.  Where, though bands of sinners lay
Snaring nets, I keep my way.

62.  I myself at midnight raise,
Singing Thy just judgments' praise.

63.  I converse with those that bear                       125
To Thy laws obedient fear.

64.  Teach me them, Lord, by that grace
Which hath filTd the world's wide space.
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